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The Devi of a Duk E, Ge. 


1 
SCENE. A Deſart. 


Trapolin, Flametta. 


Trap. s the Wench mad, I fay ? Wounds, get you home, 
you Gipſey: Why, I have neither Meat nor Money, 
and how the devil do you think I muſt maintain 
you ? 


Flam. I'll go with you to the World's End, I'll live with you, 


| ſtarve with you, die with you. 


Trap. And lie with me, I ſuppoſe. Why, the Fierceneſs of 
my Appetite one way, has blunted the Edge of it the other : 
I'm a baniſh'd Man, am I not? "Tis High-Treaſon for me to 
return to Florence. Why, by the ſame reaſon, it muſt be High- 
Treaſon for you to keep out of it. 

Flam. I did not care what came of me, if it was not for your 
ſweet ſake. The Duke is gone to Milan, and has left Barberino 
and Alberto Deputies of Florence. Alas, if I return, Barberino 
may ogy, wa to any thing. 

Trap. Why, ay, as you ſay, the old Fellow is a little fond of 
thee, or honeſt Trapolin had never found it Death by the Law, 
to take the Air in his owa Country. But your Virtue ſhall be 
my Shield, and if he has recourſe to vi armis, you know 
what you have to do when the Duke returns. I have ſeen as ho- 
neſt an old Fellow as his Lordſhip, make a pitiful Figure before a 
Jury, when try'd for a Rape. 

lam. Ay, but ſuppoſe my Virtue would not be able to hold 
out againſt ſo ſtrong a Temptation ? Capitulation has been the 
Fate of many a fine Town, when in want of neceſſary Supplies. 

Trap. But be ſure to remember Trapolin. | 

Flam, If ever I forget you,' may I be miſerable in the Em- 
braces of the Man I hate. [ Exit. 

Trap. Pretty, dear Rogue What an inhuman Duke was 
this to baniſh me, who never baniſh'd him ! Methinks this 
is a very melancholy Place, let me think where to betake my- 


. ſelf; L would go to Rome, and turn Fryar, but that I have too 


Learning. 4 Man of my Occupation might ones heve 
much Learaing 5 c 4 


_—— — cc 
= 


 finger'd the Pollux Ryals in Venice ; but now "OY Gentry po 4 
more com Way to work, and pimp ſor one anotlier⸗ 
It quite ſpoils all trading. [| Mufick in the Air. 
Heyday ! what have we here? is the Place haunted ? Ay, it 
muſt be ſo ; and the good-natur'd Devils are willing to divert me, 

[ Thunders. 
So, now the Fidlers have fall'n out among themſelves ; Ah, Lord 
what's here ? a decrepit old Man ? 


Mago riſes. 

Mag. Son, thou art baniſh'd. 

Trap. True, old Friend, I am but how the Devil came 
you to know it ? 

Mag. The Devil told me. 

Trap. The Devil he did—.— Why, it was e'en his own doing, 
and ſo he could give the beſt Account of it. 
. Mag Be not diſmay d, Preferment waits upon thee. I am s 
far 52 hurting thee, chat from poor Trapolin, I'll make thee a 


Prince. 


2 rap. Look ye there agen ! he knows my Name too; for cer- 


thanks you, Father Conjurer, but has no mind to domineer in 
Hell; i know where your Territories lie. 


May. Beſotted Wretch ! thou doſt not underſtand me. I tell 


thee, Son, thou ſhalt return to Florence. 
Trap. And be hang'd there for my- Labour. 
Mag. Be honour'd there, exalted o'er thy Fellows. 
Trap. On a Gibbet. 
Mag. There thou ſhalt ſhine in Wealth, and roll in Plenty 


the Treaſures of the Ea, ſhall court thy Wearing, and crouding 


Beauties ſue for thy Embraces. 
Trap; Sure I muſt have pimp'd for this old Fellow formerly. 
Well, as you ſay, F ather Conjurer, (on ſome private Reaſons 


that I hay e) this may not do amiſs: But how ſhall it be done ? 
Mag. By Eo, Meo, and Areo. 


: " 
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Lich What they mean, I know not, but I am ſatisfy d Us 


but going tO the Devil for it; and ſo nach for that matter, 
Mag 


| Art; Eo, Meo, and Areo, appear. 


ere, fit you in this Chair, and ſee the Wonders of ay J. 


3 What will become of this temporal Body of mine;? 'T 
m giew'd to my Seat here—but hęar me, good en N 


; diabolical Retinue of yours needs appear? 
Mag. Of indiſpenſab'e Neceſſi 


Trap. Then, good Father, let them appear :nvifible ; , 1 . . 


20 great Inclination to their Company: : to tell you che Truth, 
I like yours none of the beſt : you're like os Devil, . to 


{eve my Turn.—. 


* Mag. Now, by the moit prevailing Spell, >. 7 out 


What c'er amaz'd the Powers of-Hell, "5... " "FE 


Oh, Lord! L... 


— 
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That midnight Witches ever try d. 
„. When Cynthia did the Creſcent hide; 
ijt While watchful Dogs to bark forbore, | | I 


e, The Wolf to howl, the Sea to roar : 
While Robin does his Midnight Chare, 
= And Plowmen {weat beneath the Mare: 
By all the Terrors of my Skill, 
J charge you execute my Will. 
Now, proud Lawvinio, little doit thou know, 
This ſecret Practice of my juſt Revenge. [a Dance. 
Thunder, Trapolin riſes dreft like the Duke, with Devils. 


r * 


* 1 Trap. Oh Father, what Metal do you take me to be made of? 
I uam not uſed to travel under ground: Oh for a Dram of the 
Bottle, of a Quart or two. Call you this Preferment ? Marry, 

8˙ he deſerves it, that goes to the Devil for't.— But I ſee no Pre · 


ferment neither. ; DEED 
Mag. Thou doſt not know thyſelf, look in that Mirror. 
[ ſhews a Glaſs. 

* Trap. Who's there? the Duke? your Highneſs is well re- 
turn'd; your faithful Servant Trape/in begs of your Grace to 
call him home, and hang up this old Wizard, he'll conjure you 
cout of your Wits elſe, and your People out of your Dominions. 
What's he gone again? he's for his Friſque under Ground too, — 
I have made way for him, I have work'd like any Mole, and 
> made Holes you may thruſt Churches thro”. 
„Mag. What in the Glaſs thou ſaw'ſt, is but thy Picture. 

Trap. If that be niy Picture, I am the Picture of the Duke. 
: Mag. And ſhalt be taken for the Duke himſelf; 
To Florence then, and take thy State upon thee, | 
nz © Trap. Truſt me for Duking it. I long to be at it. — I know 
not why ev'ry Man ſhould not be a Duke in his turn. Father 
Conjurer, Time is precious with us great Perſons, and fo farewel. 
oss Mag. Stay Son, take this enchanted Powder with thee ; | 
'*. 3 Preſerve it carefully, for at thy greateſt need 
„„ 4 *Twill give thee Aid, when any Foe aſſaults thee, 
is 7 Caſt but this magick Powder in his Face, ; 
And thau ſhalt ſee moſt wonderful Effects. 1 8 
my Trap. Good ! now I am fatisfy'd I am the Duke, which ſome 
T g ſhall rue. Good Father, fare you well. — Eo, Meo, and 


his Areo, ſtick cloſe.” EY Mago finks, and Trapolin exit. | 

A n SEN E, The Palace. 
Ave | S 3&4 4 38 X 8 þ | 72 

= 1. Enter Barberino and Flametta, 


. . Fila, I do beſeech your Honour repeal my only Joy, my ba- 
hat imd Trapolin, take pity on A helpleſs Virgin's Tears, abandon'd 
4 1 n, | 2 3 - 8 


do 


wk 


Oo „„ 


r 


— * = 
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| Devoted to all Crimes; forget, and ſcorn him. 


Rape. 


with a Whore—lI can't leave my Lord one Moment by himſelf 


- have time to ravith her now, for the Duke is coming, and 


to Diftreſs : You muſt—You will—for as our Sovereign left his 
Power with yau, he left his Mercies too. th 
Bar. Indeed, my pretty One, you wrong your Charms, + or 
Nay, I muſt ſay, you wrong your Virtue too, 2 
By this Concern for an abandon'd Slave, 4 0 


0 


Fla. I gave my Heart before I knew his Vices, 
But it will be my Triumph to reclaim him. 4 
You indeed, Sir, may think the Man unworthy of a Woman's | 


Love; but to be ſure, the Woman in Love will be of bene 


Opinion. Beſides, Sir, you're his Rival, and tho" by prez udicing 
him, you may hope ta profit” yourſelf, I have a Maxim will ſtop 1. 
all further Pretenſions. - 


A I R. Buff-Coat. 
When once the fond Maid, 
1 Has Man - her / 9 1 
n ſpite of all Reaſon e' love bim: 
1 till fe 1. got, 


Your Worſhip tnoaus æubat, 
The Devil can never remove him. 


Then talk not of Parts, 
Wer try to catch Hearts, 
But keep your Defires all humble ; 
T you brag, and you crow, 
I very well know, 


h 

2 
Your Worſhip can only fumble. | By 1 
Bar. Deluded Maid, thou doſt not know thy Worth, þ 


This Beauty muſt not be a Beggar's Prize, : 
Deſign'd by Nature for a nobler Sphere. | 


Fla. My Lord Barberino, what do you intend ? Heav*n ſhield: 
me ! Sure you deſign me no Violence. 


Bar. What I intend is Love. If you refuſe, you make the , 


Enter Tipple, the Officer ( drunk.) ; 
OF. My Lord, my Lord, where are you— Ay, ſo I thought, 


but in Half an Hour he has a Whore with him. 
Bar. What would the Slave - Ty 
OF. I warrant my Lord has above a hundred Baſtards. | 
Bar. Villain! what's your Buſineſs ? why do you interrupt me! 
Of. Ne, my Lord, don't let me interrupt you, go on for all} 
me——P'll turn my Head another way. ö | 
Fla. O help, Murder, Murder—A Rape. 


Of. My Lord, you an't very ſtrong, and I'm afraid you won't] 
you had bettey put it off till another Time. | 
. g Rar, 


2 


= C5.) 
ft his Bar. The Dake, ſay'ſt thou | ¶ Trapolin reals avithin) Ha! 
* 


Heav'n I am all 


* that's his Voice —away, dear Maid, away, 
5 | Crit Flametta. 


on fire. | 
Z Of. Why, you do ſeem to be in a little fort of a Sweat, 
© (feeling his Forehead) have you been AI I always ſweat 
4 . drunk, and look filly, juſt as you do now. 


Enter Trapolin, Alberto, Spirits, Attendants.” 


ntrary Bar. Great Sir, upon our Knees, we welcome your Return. 
dicing | (Officer goes to hneel, and falls m—__ 
1 op q Tf 1 had not a true loyal Heart, I ſhould take this for an 
men. | 
| Trap. And upon our Legs we take it——=Hem, hem 
A. Your Highneſs comes unlook'd for. We did not expe& 
this happy Time ſo ſoon by fourteen Days. 
þ Bar. E, pleaſe ? 1 Grace, where is our Dutcheſs ? 
* Trap. Your Dutcheſs will not come till the Gods know when? 
for my part I know nothing of the matter. | 
J. Alb. What means your Highneſs ? 
* . Trap. Our Highneſs means to take an exact Account of Af- 
fairs. I left an honeſt Fellow here, call'd Trapolin, what's be- 
come of him ? 

Bar. Your Highneſs gave me charge to baniſh him. 

Trap. Why there's the very Pillar of our State gone : You took 
him for a Buffoon ; but T found him one of the beſt Politicians 
in Chriſtendom. Other Countries will value him; and for ought 
I know, he's a Prince by this time. Eo, Meo, and Areo - brave 
: Lads ſtill— 

A. This is mere Frenzy. 

| 2 rap. And there's another Friend o' mine, Brunetto, where is 
ſhield} 415. Dread Sir, your Highneſs knows, that for his Preſump- 
* tion in courting your Siſter, you confin'd him. 

te Trap. Nothing but Lying in this World! I eonfine him! 'Tis 
well knownlI never had a Siſter in my Life, | 
| Bar. No Siſter, Sir ! F 

Trap. No, Fack Sauce, none that's Worth impriſoning a 
Friend for—Honeſt Brunetto, I'll be with thee in the Twi g 
2 of a—— Eo, Mes, and Areo, fit fait, Boys——Paſs, 


ought, 


pt me? 8 C E N E. 4 Priſon. 


for all: 


-| | Enter Brunetto. 
won't 


a 6 Bru. What ean the Duke mean by coming to viſit me -I fear 
Sar. 


is to ſee me tortur d. 
| | Trap 
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* # Fater Trajolin. © . * 
7. What a diſmal place is here | ri have it carried bean 
e Duke dom. 9% . 
Bru. 99 — 792d. 


Trap. He makes a vety low! Lads but 1 ſcorn to be Hank 
in Courteſy, my beſt Friend Brunetto, | . 

Bru. T am" aſtoniſ'd] Sir, upon my Knees, 1 congratulate | 
your ſafe Return, _. by 
Top. And, upon my Knees, I ds embrace the, honeſt Brus\ 4 
etto. 4 
7 Bru. T know not what to think or ſpeaks Ido beſeech y your & 
Highneſs riſe. 
_- Tra. Not without thee——therefore 1 up I b. Away wich 
Compliments, I cannot abide them. 

Bru. You honour me above Expreſſion. . _ 2 i, 

Trap. A Fig for honour ! I love thee, Man, sin. Jr 

g Chairs here pref — reſently. 4 | 

Bon. Your Hi 

Trap. Away with Highneſs, x 6 away with it ; call me Le. 
win, plain Medici. | 34 
Br. Sure T am awake, elite b 50 Dream. i 

Trap. We will live. happily togetker, aich we lee 


O36 *Y 


Sirrah, what a while have you NT in — Chairs? Ie 
15 955 2 Fin made a Prince! bie Branelts ft thee go, 
t down, I fay. ” | | 8 
Bru. I will attend your Hi bn 0 on my Knees. - 7 £ 
- Trap. Why, Tam 10 thy Father am 15 Sit thee here. 
gs. On the right Hand ! that myſt x nat be. = 
4 Why, an' thou wilt have it there, there ſet it beet. * 
am miſtaken, that is on the left Hand, * muſt — 
405 think L have no Manners? ? LS ii 
Bu. There is no Remedy, I muſt obey. * 2 


Trap. Very well What now, art thou afraid of ma 7 ma 
a' thou draw'ſt back, I'll draw back too; therefore, ſit fill, 1 
gay, and let us tal. I pri 'ythee Man, how cam'ſt thou in MY 
damn'd. Dungeon? 
© Bra. Ay, now the Storm comes. Pardon me, Dread sir. * 

Trap. What on thy Knees again; Doſt thou take me fbr 14. 
dem ? As well as I can pardon thee, I do pardon thee, What-⸗ 
ever it 5 


Bru. Your Highneſs knows, my 8 was in 2 ung to your 


N 


Royal Siſter. | Trap. 

* Trap. Haſt married her? 5 2 
Bru. I beſeech your Grace. , 
Trap. Well | An' thou haſt not: Get her Conſent, and here 

I give you mine. So come along to Dinter. 4 oy 
Breu. Your Highneſs ſhall command me unto Death. 2 


Gol 


22 Iſay, thong ſhalt have her; ad if 1 had web Sillers, 


iu 


22 2) aner Enter Pas boring Alberto. 5 
ow, my Lords; you ſee. this Apartment; and you tought fi 0 


ſt have em both. Who waits there ? i „ 1494 d 


15 4 


have Brunetto ſhut u ae, for.making Love to my Siſter, 
done Alb. It was her eſs's Judgment 'and*Gommand. | 
Trap. O tw ieſe two ae Lords, 8 em 
? Inder 


offer. Ay, A , Fol keep” em ſafe enough, wid <P em 
oc wwinging a, too—for 1 believe I have not got Mon 24 
4 nh this Half Year to buy a Cup of Ale—T-am quite choa , 
Spirits are quite down for want of a chearſul Glaſs. —My 
Jord, don't be melancholy, I'll fee _— get you. a Whore to 
, dmfort you. 
$ Trap. Keep em ſafe, d'ye hear. T ”re never well but when 
| 77 doing miſchief: In my Confkcience and Soul, here is 
ach an Incumbrance of Perplexity, chat T pProteſt Come 8 
Friend — [Exeunts 


4. End a FIRST en. 
F22 ©? * 7 — —ů—ů— 
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xn SCE N E. The Palace, pod 

38 Enter Yupolin. 


|. Trap. This Duke's Life is a glorious one Did ever Man come 
4 p Preferment upon lighter Terms? I am made a Prince, and 
Father Conjurer goes to the Devil fort. 


Enter Flametta; 


0's 1 my pretty little Rogue; I wonder, what makes he 
Court? . 


» 4 7 


. 1 Fla. Here's the Duke lace. whom 1 fo long have fought for, 
. ets > petition for the Repeal of my dear Trapo/;n. - I beſeech your 
ned Szace, take pity of a Maid bereav'd o U her Joys. | 


z Trap. All her Joys, that's me. 


Fla. Alas Sir, he has his. Faults 2 all Men have 4 bat no 5 
her. My Lord. Barbsciue has perſus n WI 7 2 
rap. 


114 Fla. I humbly beg, poor baniſh'd | Trapolin may be recall d, 
. ca Trap.” Dear Honey-ſuckle, the ev'n makes me weed. 
wha Fla. Great Sir, that you 1 noble en | 
I Trap. I have 1o; | 1 24s 
0, yours Fla. The World is wits and bert Tull of Longus. 
Tr apt Trap. Now will I teaze the Poor, Fool — But Trapolin is a 
Wor Scoundrel, beggarly imping Kuaye—and, i it byboyes uss 40 
ae 4 ep our Dominions free from ſuch. | 


— 


EA 


= 


Pos. To think no more of lim I do the ſame—hang him, 
Tim, if yon love him, tis ſo much Love thrown away. - - | 

a. Alas, Sir, you can't judge. 
Trap. Not judge! and a Perſon in Power] Grandeur gives a 


Man a true Knowledge of ev'ry Body's Buſineſs but his own, 7 
' A I R. When my Love the other Dy, ' 3 8 
Fla. When fond Lowe's too fatal Dart, - FI 


Once has ttuch'd the Maiden's Heart: :: K © 
Lud her eaſy Soul afiray; | | | 
Reaſon may in wain eſſay ; 
And diſcover, 
1 nt he Rover ” * 
Faults to fright ber eaſy Mind 3 
Lowe to all thoſe Faults is blind. 


Trap. Now, ſuppoſe I was to ſupply his Place ? ; 
Fla. I e will deſiſt from ſuch an Attempt. 
Conſider, Sir, Crime in perſuading a Maid to violate 
e A I R. Dainty Davy. 


Trap. Come, come, my pretty dainty Queen, 
| Ceaſe your king. 
Sobbing, crying. 
Fla. What can your noble Highneſs mean ? 
Trap. Come, my Dear, and try me, 
PII only take a Kiſs or two, 
Fla. Oh Bleſs my Heart ! what wou'd you do? 
Trap. Nothing firange, nor odd, nor new, 
And ſure you won't deny me. 


Fla, Let me implore you. - i 

Trap. I cannot hold out any ey rapolin's an hone | 
hearty Cock as any in Florence; and I do. ꝓromiſe you upon the 
Honour of a Man, and the Dignity of a Duke, he ſhall be re- 
call'd. Some of my Lords talk of hanging him ; but I do 
aſſure you, that if ever hang him, they ſhall hang me; and 
ſo fet thy Heart at reft. | | 1 

Fla. Heav'n bleſs your Highneſs, whoſe kind Indulgence to a 
ſimple Maid has eas'd of the Pangs which Love and tedious Ab- 
ſence caus'd. Exit. 


I.a confuſed Noiſe without, £ 

Trap. Heyday ! What's here to do? = 
| Enter Officer. | . 1 
OF. Why an't pleaſe your Highnefs, here are a Pack of cla- b. *” 

morous People, waiting for Juſtice—here*s Tag- rag and Bob-tail, 1 

all ſcolding and fighting together—there's Whip the Coachman ſo 
drunk, he's a Shame to be ſeen ; a burning Shame—and there's 
an old Woman, that has unlawfully taken 3 i 
* n Liquor 


* 


| | . 
". iduor, and knock'd him down with her Patten and ſuch Confu- 

Fon! Lord bleſs us, and keep us ſober—and, Sir, there is the J 
Prettieſt plump Wench, if your Highneſs has a Call that way. ; 
F Trap. Is ſhe a Maid ? | 
O, Yes, Sir, and has been debauch'd by an old Uſuter, a very 
Honeſt Girl, only ſhe has had a Baſtard, "0 | 
* ' Trap. Well—let them enter, a 
Of. D' ye hear come in, and be hang'd to you. 


: rad. Here fits the Government. In the ſirſt place, I would 
Have the Court take notice; that in Aﬀairs of State, I think that 
Words are not to be multiply'd 3 arid if I think fo, I ſhall not 
Ho fo; and if I do not, no elſe muſt—So that in this Aſ- 
&mbly, he that ſpeaks little, will fare better than he that talks 
much; and he that ſays nothing, better than both. 


Several Men and Women brought in. 


| | 5 Enter ſeveral Men and Nomen. 
{7 


Pore Offices in the Pariſh, 
17 and left me but this dear and only Daughter, whom this 
Sinner 


| Oy Le. Ler. 

J am ſure it makes me weep to think of your Barbarity. 

| uf Mom. Ay, good Sir a cruel Thing. 

Of: Ay, indeed, | | A [ Both cry. 

$ Trap. Hold, hold,—How do you mean debauth'd — What, I 

re- ſuppoſe, lay with her, and got her Maidenhead. 7 

do Of Speak, you old Sinner, did you get her Maidenhead ? 
Harkee, if you have not got her Maidenhead, I'll bring you off. 


f [dice 
oa ½ Ven. Yes, good Sir, he knows he did. 

Ab- )F. Lord, how could you do ſo? — Well, thank my Stars, I 
rie. Dever got a Maidenhead in my Life—not even my Wite's, for I 
wt, married Whore, on purpoſe that I might not be troubled with 


me. 
* 1/ Hom. Your Highneſs has nick'd my Caſe; 


la. Fab. And how did he do this? lawfully, by the Help of a 
ail, Pimp, or unlawfully, without it. 


\ fo Nom. Oh, moſt unlawfully, Slr, far he has a Wife and a 
re's on of his own Inches. 


us | | | | C Trap. 


| ( 10 ) | Jha 
Tap. A Son of his own Inches! Good ! then the Deciſion ir Ce 
this Cauſe is eaſy ———Do you hear, Woman, we will have that 7 . * 
Son debaach'd ; you ſhall get the Son's Maidenhead, and ſpoil 
his Fortune. "LW * 3 
* OF. There will be rare ſport for you—to have a young Fel- 
low to comfort you in your old Age—But, for fear your High- | | 
neſs ſhou'd do any Irzuſtice, if your Highneſs pleaſes, PI ſearch 4 85 
the young Woman, for I believe this old Harradan has aceus'd her 
my old Friend here wrongfully-——for ke declares he does not 
know a Maidenhead when he ſees it. —— ” 
Trag. I leave that to you. | | | und 
1/7 Hom, I do beſeech your Grace 6 
Trap. No replying after Sentence. PR 
OF. Hold your Tongue, Woman, and go about your Buſi- I de 
neſs—and, harkee, about two Hours hence, call for your Daugh- | he 
ter, in that Time, I believe, my Examination will be over. beſt 
[ Puts them off ſeveral Ways. | 
| | 2 


Trap. Whoſe Cauſe is next ? 
=d4 Hom. Great Duke of Tuſcauy, vouchſafe to.hear me. $1 q 
am̃ a poor and helpleſs Widow, one that had no Comfort left me RW. 
but my Chi'd, whom this vile Minion, Mbip, the Coachman, 
being drunk; drove over, and left him dead; 1 do befeech yout 


Highneſs make my Caſe your o-, and think what fad Piſtreſs— . 
Trop. Hold, hold, I will have no flouriſhing. This Cauſe re- * 2 
quires ſome half a Minute's Conſideration more than the former. . 7 
Hip, you ſay, being drunk, drove over your Child, and kill'd $99! 
him: Why, lock you, Woman, Drink will make a Coachman a L 
Prince; and wice'ver/a, by the Rule of Proportion, a Prince a © 2 
11 


Coachman; ſo that this may be my own Caſe another Time. 1 
- However, that ſhall be no Gbſtruttion to Juſtice; therefore Vi o 
ſhall lie with you, and be ſufpended from driving, till he ha: 9 20 

whip'd you up another Child BTL 2 = 
24 ham. So pleaſe your Grace, this is ſtill wore. 
Trap. No replying after Sentence; Who's next? 
Of: Harkee, Woman, hip is a good luſty Fellow, and wil; 
do your Buſmeſs handſomely : Be eaſy— you are well off. | 
| | [Puts b.r o 


Trep. Whoſe Suit is next ? | FO 
1% Countryman. An plezie your Highneſs, I have been hardl4 
dealt by—Fere's a Girl, whom I have long courted ; nay, Had 
ce her Promite to marry me and when I expected the Perfot 
mar ce of her Word, ſhe langhs at and jokes me, and declares ſt %% 
will never marry at all; now, I beg your Highneſs wou'd coni Blet 
der my Cafe, and oblige her to fuifil her Promiſe. "4 
24 Countiym. But an pleaſe your Worſhip, ſhe promis'd m | 
firſt and yet ſhe minds me no more, than ſhe does Krother C lou oy 5 
here —heſides, my Caſe is very hard; for I have almoſt ruine FF: 
myſelf in buying rue Shirts, white Gloves, and good Perriwig 
to walk abroad with her and, 1 ho pe, if ſhe won't marry mY 


2 
755 1 1 
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* 
2 


N $5.25 

5 

chat your Highneſs will make her pay what it has colt me in 

i & 7 Courtſhip. * e 

FTyap. But harkee, harkee, may be ſhe was engag'd before. 

[ 4 — Countrym. I can't tell that, but I know ſhe in love with a 

Fidler. 

| Trap. A Fidler! | ; 

'* 1/2 Countrym. Ay, ſhe loyes Muſic fo intolerably, ſhe weu'd he 

uch 58s her Arſe all Day, if ſhe cou'd find a Man wou'd play to 

ns'd . er. 6 1 

not Trap. Let me ſee! loves Muſic, you ſay 2 This, indeed, is a 
difficult point to determine 3 I mult conſider a little — Eo, Mee, 
nd Areo, ſtick by me, Rogues —very well, this Cafe I'll ſettle 

amediately, here you, Mr. Clout, and your Brother — 

[One of the Devils gives him two Pipes. 

do command each of you to take a Pipe, —here are two; let 

the elder take the firſt Thoice—yery well—now, he that can play 

peſt, the Girl ſha!l be gg to marry. bi che, 

Aer. 1 Countrym. My Lord; I can't play. 

my J 25 Countrym. Nor IJ. my Lord. 2 

I Trop. No Diſpute, but do your beſt one, two, three, and 

ft me Way. ! 
* - [They blow id the Pipes, and one of their Faces changes 

©. black, and fother white, | | | 

1 / Countrym. O the Devil! 

_ 2d Countrym. O 1 am blinded! 

mer. Trap. Ha! ha! ha? the Devil's in a good Humour face 

kill'd 772 Boys. * ; 


1, Countrym. Why, you are all over black. 
"ce 2 24 Countrym. And you are all White, 
Time. 1½ Countrym. This is a — ( ſneezes) Trick, put — (ſncexc; ) 
hi a 2 ts, ; 
* 14 2d Countrym. And ( ſneezes ) we'll be rev— ( ſueexei) eng'd — 
of | E { Both go off ſneezing. 
2 Trap. Away,  away— as for petty GAuſes, let them Wait; ll 
to Dinner. Ee, Mio, and Arco, cloſe Lads. | 


. ; ; | [ Exeunt. 
Enter Lavinio, Iſabella, Atzendants. 


Lav. My Heart's beſt Treaſure, charming Jabel. 
u are moſt welcome to the Court of Florence ; 
Id when 1 loſe the Senſe of fuch a Bleſſim 

et me become a tributary Lord, 9951 
"And hold my Birthright at another's Will. 
Jab. Dread Sir, I know and prize my Happineſs, 
eſt doubly in your Fortunes, and your Love: 
44 mt Lav. My Abſence from Affairs to long requires 
3 * cloſe Attendance now for ſome few Hours; | 
r Clo When I'll return to ſettle Love's Account; 
x Wh C2 | Mean 


* 


cConſi 


rriwig v# 
rry me 


py © 


1 
Mean while our Princeſs, and her Train, once more 
Shall welcome you to Florence. 


LE gn. all but Land 


Scene opens, and diſcovers the Priſon. 


The Face of Things ſeems alter'd fince I went ; 

Some ſtrange fantattick Humour has poſſeſt, : 

In general, the Citizens of Florence : 

As yet I've met with none but ſpeak 

Of Matters done by me before I came. 

Call Barberino and Alberto to me, they'll bon reſolve. 


[Barberino and Alberto appear thro the G ratet 0 


Bar. Moſt Gracious Sir, — 
Pity your 3 and moſt faithful Servants. 


Lav. 
Our Deputies, whom we did leave in Truft p 
Of our whole Power, confin'd in Gal! 

Set them at liberty, and in my Preſence now. 
Sure ſome ill Spirit has poſſeſt 


My Subjefs Minds, when I was gone. 4 


Do you know me ? j 
Bar. The Duke of Florence, our moſt gracious Maſter. | a 
Loy. Are you not call'd Bayberino, you Alberto e 

My prudent, faithful Counſellors, to whom <A 

J leit the Government of Tu/cany. 9 1 
Alb. We are your loyal Subjects, tho! you Priſoners. [ 
Lav. How came'you ſo ?; ___ 
Bar. Great Sir, yourſelf well knows, b 

T was only for obeying your Commands. g 
Lav. Some Fre on the poor Wretches ird! 5 

My good Lords, I do beſeech you to collect your Wits, 1 

fo cell 55 e gently how you came in your fi ” 14 th 

ar. roſperity of Tuſcany, us er 

Lav. When did Io ? : 4 0 I * 

Alb. Tie felf-ſame Time you went in Perſon thither to 60 
Nau, 2 i 
'Sdeath ! whom what Brunetto ? | | 

— Your Priſoner taken in the Mantuan Wars, | 

Law. I can ſuſtain no more: Come hither, Captain, | 
Lots ane Ie em into Priſon. | 
Capt. Your Highneſs did, you ſaw them left | in Cultody i 
| viinute you freed Brunetti. 

Lav. "He's in the ſame Tale. 

Tho? they are * 1 iv'd of Senſe, 

Yet do they all agree t they fay : 

But why, good OB _ (I will —5 t with you) 

Shou'd. 7 deſire | packs, $ 5 our He 

ouſe, 


Wou'd it not be Diſhonour 0 
r 


. 
NE * oak * 


don Are my Eyes and Ears both charm'd2 | 


92 
* 

5 
4 


1 


and Guat. þ 4 
7 
3 
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x nr away aur Siſter, upon one, * 


1azds, Y 
3 

Fo 

. 

7 

4 


rate. g 


ther 


That I want Words wherewith to g 
That the prepar'd herſelf ; tor in 


Then know, Sir, were yon Sayoy's eldeſt Son, | 
My Sifter once defery'd a better Match. | | 


Florence. = Why 


? e m 
Ba I have fearch'd A 1 Mi chief to the Core. 


yu. neither yet know whom, or what he is } 

Capt. Su it is certain, I did hear you, M 8 

Tor cn Brunetto Prince Horatio, 

The ſecond Son to the Duke of Savoy. 
Law. Vengeance oy Wonder is ſo 

ive it Vent. 

s gaye the Princeſs Charge, 
Days, 

You'd ſee her marrigd to the Prince Ho» atio. 
Lav. Captain, I ſwear to you, by my Dukedom, 


Capt. Nay more, your Highn 


I'd rather fend for that Bra nerrets Head 


Capi. 1 beſeech your Highneſs, let your own Eyes 


 Fonvince you of the Truth of what Pve ſaid. 


Enter Brunetto, and Prudentia. 


Lav. Whirlwinds part enn. 

Prud. My Royal Brother! 

Lav. Damn' 45 infernal Creature 

Bru. I did ſuſpect at firſt, *twas his D'ſtraftion, 
That favour'd my aſpiring Hope 8. 

Prud. Wherein, dear Sir, have 1 deſery'd this Uſage 2 
Was't not ae Orders? 

Lav. I nd no Breath upon ſo vile a Thing. 


— 


Vou Sir, my ps made Favourite, come near, 
And tell me, are you Son to Sawoy's Duke ? 


Bru. Yout Highneſs knows, Iam his ſecond Son. 
| Law. I know you are his ſecond Son! 
The Frenzy has ſeiz'd him too; 


To Priſon with the Boaſter, till Savoy fetch him thence, 
Exeunt Brunetto, and Prud. 
p ly This reliſhes of Reaſon. 


- Alb. Heay'n preſerve this Temper, and reſtore the Peace o 


N Come, my Lords, and lend your beſt Aſſiſtance to me. 
eep ſhall not cl nor Food refreſh me, 


We'll ſtop at no Extreams of Blood and Torture. 
Baulk no rough Means, that may our Peace ſecure ; 
Sach deſperate Ils muſt have a deſperate Que. 


LExeunt. 
Enter Trapolin, and Tipple che drunken Officer. 


Who's here? The Princeſs in Tears ? Siſter, how doſt 
Rus 7 Come, I know your- Grievance 3 3 and, out of my 4— 


(14) 
tural Affection, have taken care for you—You marry, che Prince 
Horatio this Night, 4 

 Prud. A Minute then has changed his ſullen Humour. Why, 3 
then, Sir, have you niade him a cloſe Priſoner. 12 

Trap. A Priſoner ſay you? Run Officer, ang fetch bim to bar 


Preſence. 
OF. I believe the Duke is bewitch'd—firſt he will, and then 
he won't—Ah! a bad Head, a bad Head. Exit. 


Trap. Do not ſo abuſe ourſelf, dear Sitter, to think I wou' d 
confine my Friend to Prifon. . 
Prud. You did it, Sir, this Minute; ; he's ſcarce there yet. 

Trap. Madam Siſter, if I did it, it was in my Drink, and 
certainly I had ſome politick Reaſon for't, which I have now for- 
got—Some more Wine, Slave, to clear my Underſtandin 8. 


Enter Brunetto, and Officer. 


Bru. How ſoon h's Mind is chang'd? 

Of. C own _ he has got a Weather-cock in his Head 
and is as ma an drunk with Brandy. 

Trap. Dear Prince Horatio, an” you do not forgive my locking 
you in Priſon, I ſhall never be merry again. And ſo er $.40 
you, dear Prince Horatig. 

Pry. Upon my Knees I pay my humb'eſt Thanks. 

Trap. Come, came, take her along, young Man, take her a- 
long, I know. Lovers wou'd be private; and ſo agree the reſt 
among 8 E xeunt Bra. and Prud. 
OF. Ay go, and cuddle her, and dye bear, Prince Bru- 
netto, males 11 9h ; for if you don't, the Dale” s Mind will change 
before you have had half a Dozen Go-downs with her. 


Barberino and Albe fo croſſing the Stag — 

Trap. Who's er Lord's Baniſhas at 1 ? Will 
the Government never be able to drink at quiet for them? Seize 
the Traitors there, and. carry them to Priſon. And do you hear, 

Sirrah; it ſhall be Treaſon for any 2 to let them out. 
a of Unleſs by Order from your "Pier 'M- 
rap. Orders from my Highneſs ! I tell you, Raſcal, it ſhalt 3 
be Treaſon to let them ont, tho' I command it myſelf, Away © 


with them, Ty | 
{ Exeunt Barberino, Alberto, an Officer. 0 


Enter T/abella. 
What Bona Noba have we here now ? 
1/a. My deareſt Lord. 


Trap. For her Dreſs and Beauty, ſhe may be a Dunes Who 
are you, Madam 2 


I ſa. Do you not know me, Sir. Am 1 ſo akerd ſince I.came 15 
| from Milan? 0 


Trap. Oh! 'tis the Dutcheſs, You are our Wife, you'll * 


2. 


| . 

a». ta. Sir! | | 2 

, $ rap. Lam glad of it, I promiſe you. Come, then kiſs me 

- 7 mncontinent]y. . 1 | ** 

r - 1/a. What mean you, Sir? You are merrily diſpos'd. 

1 Madam Dutcheſs, I am ſomewhat jovial indeed: I have 
* 


n been drinking freely, and fo kiſs me agen. 
es 4 1/a. My Lord! | . 
i'd Tap. You're a proper handſome Woman, I promiſe yon; and 
tell me, Madam Dutcheſs, am not I a proper handſome Fellow? 
ua. Sir, do not jeſt with me, you know you are the Man, 
nd > whom I eſteem above the World. = 


or- '* _Trap., What a winning Look was there too? 0 Bed, hy 
> + dear,»to Bed: Pl but take t'other Flaſk to put State - Affairs out 
of my Head, and then—ha, ha 


1 Enter Lavinio and drunken Officer. - 

q Lav. You glorious Planets that do nightly guide 

: The giddy Ships upon the Ocean's Waves; 

ng If ſome of your malignant Influences, 

50 Have rais'd this Madnefs in my Subjects Minds, ' © 
Let ſome of your more gentle Aſpects now, | 

©, Reſtore them to their Senſes. | | 
1 [Barbermo and Alberto appear in Priſen? 
My Lords impriſon'd ! free em inſtantly. | 

Fu- g. —Yous Grace mult excuſe me, why ſure you think I am 

nge drunk — no, Ithank you, I know my Orders. — 

| 4 Lav. Villain, releaſe the Lords this Inſtant, or thou dy'ſt. 

" »* OF. Sir, if you kill me as often, as you have ſent the Lords to 

vill Priſon, and bring me to Life as often as you have taken em 

eze put, I will not unlock the Door, till — till — till % 


ear, Lev. Villain! till what, : 
* 3 Of. Till Lam fatisfied you are in your Senſes or not.  - 
X- Lav. Audacious Slave! © _ [Strikes him. 
O Lookee, I am a prudent Officer, and can take any thing 
of a Madman. A 


* 4 Lav. This Villain like the reſt, is, by ſome damn'd Sorcery, 
cer, _ Weprived of Senſe. : | 
o Only as wiſe and as ſober, as ever I was in my Life — But 
ou are bewitch'd, and the Devil has not been kind enough to 
11 you ſo. 1 | 32:40 
» Loo. Releaſe the Lords, or —— - [Offers to draw 
Vho 3 Of. Well, I will venture — but if you do change your Mind, 
pgiemember I told you you were mad. [Exit 
. | | 
ata bi | Returns with Barberino and Alberto. | 
ay. Bar. Moſt gracious Sovereign, how have we deſery'd, 
Ja. hus to be made the Scoff of vulgar Eyes ? 


4 

* 
if 
1 


— 


> Law, 
„ 

* : "» 

1 


. 4 
__ 


| (16) 
Lav. I wonder, Lords, that you of all my Subject. 1 
Shou'd thus d iſtract yourſelves in your wild Fits; "% 7 
ou run to Priſon of your own accord, and ſay I ſent you; / | 
2 Mat royal Sir, you did command us hither. 
av. 1? | 
* Bar. Your Highneſs" ſelf, committed us. | 
Lav. I commit you! I tell you all with Sorrow, you are mad, 
Therefore, in this ſmall Interval of. Senſe, | 
Betake you with one Voice to your Devotion, 
And pray the incens'd Gods to be appeas d, 
And keep you' from relapſe. | 
Both. Heav'us bleſs your Highneſs. 


2 


[Excunt Lordi and Officers 


Enter Brunetto, Prudent ia. 


Laws What do I ſee > Brunette unconfined? 
Hell! they kifs, embrace before my Eyes 1 My Guards there ! 


Enter Guards. 
Bru. Ha! he's changed again. 
Prud. My noble Brother, | 
Lav. Off! Had'ſt thou Reaſon, and ſhou'd'ſt offer this, 
I'd ftudy Tortures for thee — as thou art, | 
T pity thy misfortunes — ſeize your Priſoner 3 - - 


Lav. It is in vain to anſwer frantick People. [Zxit. 
[Scene draws, and (pews Trapolin afteep, Flaſt of Wine by him. 

OF. The Duke like a very bad Companion is fallen aſleep, and Fe 
left his Liquor behind him —But I believe he did it with a good Vr 
Intention, that I might indulge, — and really I took his Meaning Se 
— and if he does but ſleep one Hour longer, I ſhall have bung d 1 9 
8 4 


my Eye pretty tolerabl a 1 
N What a 3 Nap have I taken? But as I remember, and 
was to have gone to my Dutcheſs, or dreamt ſo. Give me a Fe 
umper. e 
of- Then you muſt call for t'other Bottle for this is quite out. Agen, 
' Trap. Why, Villain, I have not drank this Hour. to gc 
OF. Yes, you have; yes, you have — I am ſure there has ft 
been a Gallon drank w le you ſlept. | T *%s) 19” 1 


| Enter Barberino and Alberto. 


Trap. What do I ſee, my Lords at large again. 
Bar. Long live your Highneſs. * a 
Tap. Amen. 


* 
— 


(17) 


I 1.4, And happily. 
Trap. Amen for hat too But, my ſmall Friends; how came 
du hither ? I thought you had been under Lock and Key. 
Bar. Alas; he's relaps'd agen: 
Trap. Sirrah, Captain, why kept you not theſe Vermin up till 
bid you let 'em out ? 
|, Cape. Lord; Lord, fo I did. 
4 7 hid Will you lie, Ne, to my princely Face ? 

[throws Wine in his Face, 
kennel with them ; oth; my good Lords. Baniſhers, your 
nours know the Way—along with them, trugh, trugh. 
hus far, as I take it, we have kept the Government; ſober and 
Order. : [Exeunt . 


Enter Lavinio haſtily; and Serwant. 


'Lav. Call Barberino and Alberto to me. 
Serv. From Priſon, Sir? 
"Lav. From Priſon; Slave; what mean'ſt thou! 

Serv. Your Highneſs but this Minute ſent em thither, nor will 
5 98 at my * Requeſt releaſe em, it was ſo ſtrict a Charge 


0 aw. . Here, take my Signet for a Token; bid 'em attend me 
er in my Apartment. It muſt, it muſt be ſo.— Some 
Fiend; permitted by the Heavens, aſſumes my Shape, 
5 what I do, undoes. No other Cauſe remains in Nature fot 
the ſuch ſtrange Effects. [ Exit, 


1 Scene chatiges. 


vit. 


nter Trapolin, Servant. 

Serv. Here's our Ring again; Sir, 

"Wrap. What . 
7 Serv. Your Si — e which you ſent me with; t have atcord- 


iy releas'd the 

rap. Give it a9 : No ow, Slave, commend me to Brunette, 

der, (nd bid him tart fair. 

* * "Serv. From Priſon; Sir? 

N 7 rap. From Priſon; ſay you ? Here, take my Signet with you 

gut. Wen, and releaſe him; and ſay; I charge him on his Allegiance 
to 70 to Bed to the Princeſs. Make all faſt without there: I 

has G. Fünd the Way to her Grace by myſelf. 

[ Exit Servant. 


70 * 1 
_» 4 
14 | 


une tasta 


av. What do I ſte? This is the helliſh Phantom that has 
| | all this Confuſion in the Court. What art thou? 
© lam Lavinio, Deke of Tay: 


: 


Lav, 


TR 


en 

Law. He ſpeaks too, and uſurps my Name. 
IN ty if thoif haſt Subſtance uggle not, 
I'll have thee flead from thy enchanted Skin. 

Trap. I fay, beware of 'I reaſon. Flea off my Skin? 

Both. Guards! Guards! a Traytor! a Traytor [= 5 N 

Trap. There's ſome of Father Conjurer's Powder for youu 
what 1t will do for me, I know not: But there it is. 


— 


mung 5 "Ww oy wo 


[runs ©. < 
Law. The Sorcerer has blinded me, » flop the Traytor— 
20 Guards, Guards! [Ea 


T 


Enter Flametta. 


The indulgent Dul: e has repeal'd the Baniſhment of my 41 
Trapolin ; Reav'n ſend that Abſence may not have changed 7 
Mind, and that he return with a warm Heart to me. 


A 1 . 


Fly, cs fly, and give my Lover Pair 
For why ſhould he, 
. From Cares be free, er 
And TI your Slave remain? 
| Then draw your Boww, 
And let him know, 
That you will be obey'd. 
For why o I, 


hut wiſhing lie, N v u 
And live a 15 mple Maid? (+ 4 
fi 

Re-enter Trupolin. 


Trap. What will become of me ?. I can never have the? 
to iwagger it out with him the Guards are coming too. 1 
be in a Tertian Ague-quickly ;. the Fit's coming on me ale 
What an Afs was J, to run x {ar on the bare Word of a 
iurer, when, without doubt, it was the Devil ſpoke within 1*8F 
Cheer up, my Heart, O rare Powder! It has done the \F 
i taith, and this won't be my Fate. of 


Enter Lazinis in 7 poll 5 Dreſs, 


Lav. T have thee, and will hold thee, wer't thou Prot 2 
Trap. Help, Subjects, help- your Duke's aſſaulte ! ©? 


Enter Offcer, and Guards. 


OF. What, Trapolin retury'd | would you aſſault the F. = 
why ſure you are drunk. 
Trap. No, no, Trapolin was too honeſt to aſſault his 190 
Prince. — This is ſome Villain transform'd by Magick to his 9 
net, and I'll have him flead out of his enchanted Skin. 


Pe, 
- 


. 5 
5 = 

F 
4 ' 
* 
4, 


1 EP, (19) 

*Z Lav. Blood and Veng eance ! 1 

Jap. Look to him carefully till you have further Orders. 
ow once more for our Dutcheſs. Exit. 

Z Lav. Unhand me, Slaves, I am your Duke, your Sovereign; 

that Villain that went out, is a damn'd Impoſtor. 

of. Go, Jrapolin, go, and ſleep, for you are very drunk. 

* Lav. What mean the Slaves by Trapolin ? - 


runs. 
or— 8 
LE Enter Servant. 
Sir, Are you come? Where is my Ring ? 
Serv. Trapolin come home! and as great a Knave as ever! 
It ſeems he has heard the Duke ſent we with his Ring, and this 
Mpudent Rogue thinks to get it. | 


Or Yo. 


Enter Flametta. 


Fla. I'm overjoy'd, my Dear, you'r welcome home. — I 
FKar'd, alas, I ſhould never ſee you more. Indeed, my Dear, 
ou are beholden to me, 'twas 1 that won the Duke tor your 
Repeal. 

; Fler. Blood and Fire! 

Fla. This is unkind to treat me with ſo much Coldneſs after 
75 an Abſence. Have you then forgot my Truth and Con- 

? 


cy | | 
La. Off Strumpet! 
Fla. Oh faithleſs Man! Women by me take heed, 
Vu give not credit to the perjur'd Sex. | 
ve I all th long baniſhment been true, 

Refus'd Lord Barberino, and his Gifts; 

ind am I ſlighted thus ? N 


Enter Barberin , Alberto. 


Lv. My Lords, you could not come in better Seaſon, 
Vr never was your Prince ſo much diſtreſt. 

Bar. What means the Vagabond? home came he home? 

hope the Duke will take care to reward him. | 
La. Nay, then Deſtruction is turned looſe upon me. 

Fla. Alas, he's mad! diſtracted with his Baniſhment ! 


$4 


4 
1 


Profen Enter Labella, P rudentia. 


re.. All theſe ſtrange Diſorders in the Court, muſt needs pro- 
ec FI from ab 1. 9p Cauſe. —_ - 1906; 
lav. Prudentia, Siſter, pity” your Brother: Speak to thgſe 
the ad Subjects, who do not know their Prince, | 4 
XX Prud. What Fellow's this? 
his ii Capt. Off Sirrah.! 
o his ln . . 
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Ta. Is ſhe hewitch'd too } My dear bella 
Thou ſure wilt own the Duke thy Huſband—Ha! 
She turns away in wonder! 

All. Ha, ha, ha! | 
Lav. Nay, then 'tis time to lay me thus on Earth, 9 
And grow ane Piece with it, L onthe Ground 


: 


2 28 Enter Brunetto, + | = 
Bra. Your Highneſs humble Seryant, dear Prudentia, | 
The Duke once more conſents to make us happy. | 
Here is his Royal Signet for qur Marriage. 


3 
Enter Papelis. 
Trap. Fo, Meo, and Arto, rare Boys ſtil——the Bed I have 
found, but no Dutcheſs ; and not 6ne of her Women can tell mej 
where ſhe is —— Why here they are now all of a Bundle, dear 
Pig'snye ! What a naughty Trick was this to ſpirit yourſelf away, 
when you know how frighted I am with lying alone My 
princely Friend, haſt thou conſummated? Ne! that ſneakingy 
. Look of thine confeſſesthee guilty. Well, maßtied or not married 
1 I am reſolyed to ſee you a bed incontinently. 8 © 
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| 1 5 i V. The Devil you ſhall. * | 2 7 
8 == Dear Trapelin, be quiet — You'll deſtroy me and your. fs 
. I, do beſeech your Grace forgive him. Alas, he's Lunatick! 
1 _ Trap: Poor Trapolin, that ever ch: good Parts as thine du d 
edwin | | 8 
[ 4 Lav. I am-Lavinio, Duke of Tuſcany. e 7 
0 | Fla. Nay, prithee Trapolin, hold thy tongue, don't diſtrac̃t u 8 
F\ at this rate. | | * by | H 
_ | Trap. Shew him the Glaſs. PO * 
= Lav. What do I ſee? Ev'n thus I ſeem to them. 7 | 3 N f 
Plagues, Death and Furies, this is Witchcraft all. 
Stilk J aſſert my Right — I am Lawine. — , 
Tap. Nay, then I ſee, hell ge er come to good. To Priſa 
: with him, take him away. 23 ; . f 


[Mago appedri'in a Se ! 
Mag. Turn thee, Lavinio, Duke of Tuſcary, I 


Whom twelve Years ſince, thou · didſt unj 1 ; 


To Magick Studies ; and, in juſt Reven 
Orders in t 
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. Trap. So, here's his Grace and the Devil upon Articles of A. 
ement ; and excluding me from the Treaty. Well, I'll een 
Faniſh myſelf, while I have the Authority in my own Hands. 3 + 

x | F Exit. 
Mag. Then take that Chair=—— (place the Duke in a Chair. 
Bru. What mean theſe Prodigies ? | 
Oy You Spirits fram'd of milder Elements ; 

Z You that controul the black malicious Fiends, 
EE 
whi m to diſſipate this Wonder, which 

to evade each Face. 4 | 225 a 
dra ah 


Ariſe ye Sylphs, fantaſtic Forms draw near, 
In all your pleaſing Robes of Joy appear. 
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11... And while my Art does Harmony impart, - 

7 Wich jocund Dance relieve the aching Heart. 

Way, 1 [The Entertainment here, Then the Duke:rifes in his own Fore, 
LM Al. The Duke good Heaven ] long live your Highneſs, 
aking Lav. Sure all has been a Dream! : 


arried Mag. Brave Prince Horatio, your elder Brother, the Duke 
of Sawvoy's dead. ; 
La. Then he is Savoy. 


Sir, 1 


reat Forgiveneſs of what and wiſh you — | 
hat paſt, {Gives 2 


tick! 
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| _ ; von erown our Happineſs, 


Enter Trapolin in his own Dreſi, vith Spirits. 
= Lav. Here's the Impoſtor ! | | 
Po 9 q Good Father Conjuror, for old Acquaintance fake, .I 
beſeech your Grace, uſe Moderation. You may ſee by me, 
what a Prince may come to. | 
La. Thy Pardon's granted; but depart the Realm. 
= \p Saga Trapolin, embrace the happy Fate, and take me 
x with you. 4 | 
* Trap. My Lord, I have food your Lordſhip's Friend, 

Bru.” In Savoy, III requite thee, Trapolin. 

Trap. Savoy, Girl, Savey. A Count, a Count at leaſt. 

Fla. Ay, but ſhall T go with he. | 
X Trap, Hold, hold, I hope his Grace will give us leave to cele- 
brate here. If he compels us to be gone before we have confum-. 


= Lav. None ſhall depart, till they have taſted of the general Joy. 
How wiſely nature keeps her Pains in ſtore ! Toy 
To make our mortal Pleaſures reliſh more: 

Por when old Troubles, honeſt Hearts recite, 
RENMifortunes paſt prove Stories of Delight. 
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